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Sacred Heart Statue 


This statue, ornate in appearance, has a receptacle at the base for 
a Vigil Light Glass, which makes it convenient and attractive for home 
devotions. One Statue (13 inches in height), one Ruby Glass, and one 
dozen. Vigil Lights will be sent, postage paid, on receipt of $2.50. 


WILL & BAUMER CANDLE CO., Inc. 


162 N. Franklin Street, Chicago, Il. 


I Receive the Holy Ghost 








A NEW 
BOOK 
for 
CONFIR- 
MATION 


HIS book will teach thousands of children to understand the 

wonders of God in the Sacrament of Confirmation. Charm- 

ing prayers in verse will captivate the heart of any boy or girl. 

After seeing this book, with its thirty artistic pictures and symbols, 
you will want to unite with us in making it known. 

This is a beautiful booklet, bound in durable metallic silver 
paper cover printed in two colors. The price has been made low 
enough so that every child in every Confirmation class can 
have a copy. A single copy postpaid is 12 cents; 5 copies: 50 
cents; 25 copies: $2.00. 

Catechetical Guild 
543 University Avenue St. Paul, Minnesota 


TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 

Printed and published. monthly in English and in German by the 
Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri, under a 
Benedictine Father. 

Subscription Price, per year, $1.00. Foreign countries, $1.25. 

Entered as second-class matter March 19, 1907, at the post office 
at Clyde, Missouri, under the Act of Congress of March 3, 1897. Ac- 
ceptance for mailing at special rate of postage provided for in section 
1108, Act of October 3, 1917, Authorized July 17, 1918, 





























Useful 
g ifts 





for NEW Subscriptions to ‘“Tabernacle and Purgatory” 


For 5 NEW Subscriptions "f 


The Golden Book — a complete 
prayer-book devoted to the Blessed 
Virgin; it contains also special 
prayers for the sick and dying. 
This would make an'ideal Mother’s 
Day gift. OR: — 


First Communion Set — con- 
sisting of a prayer-book, a rosary, 
a Mt, Carmel scapular, and a re- 
membrance medal; all enclosed in 
an attractive box making a charm- 
ing gift to a First Communicant. 


i = 


For 4 NEW Subscriptions 


Free Subscription to ‘Taber- 
nacle and Purgatory” for one year, 
or one year’s renewal. A _ gift 
subscription would make an excel- 
lent birthday remembrance to some 
relative or friend. OR: — 


Jesus in the Hearts of Little 
Children — an ideal First Com- 
munion prayer-book, in attractive 
leather binding (see outside back 
cover). A prayer book which 
would delight any child. 


sy 





For 3 NEW Subscriptions 


A Rosary — black cocoa beads 
on durable silver chain. OR: — 

Jesus in the Hearts of Little 
Children — a charming prayer- 
book for children, very suitable 
for First Communion. Durable 
cloth binding as described on out- 
side back cover. OR: — 


For 2 NEW Subscriptions 


Sacred Heart Shield of French 
gray metal. Size 3% in. x 3% in. 
It portrays a bust figure of our 
Lord in relief on a circular me- 
dallion, with an inscription on the 
border. Mounted in a neat folder 
on which are printed the promises 
of the Sacred Heart to St. Mar- 
garet Mary. OR: — 


A nickel-bound Crucifix, 5 in. 





For 1 NEW Subscription 


A beautiful and impressive 
picture of His Holiness Pius XI, 
16x22 inches in size, ready for 
framing. The home of every Cath- 
olic should be adorned with a pic- 
ture of this great Father of Chris- 
tendom, the true Vicar of Christ 
on earth. OR: — 


Conformity to the Will of God 
and Magnificence of the Love of 
God — two 64-page booklets de- 
signed to impart consolation amid 
the trials of life~and to inspire 
trust in the goodness of God; the 
latter explains the great value of 
acts of love and contrition. OR:— 


Manual of Prayers — a handy 
vest pocket size prayer-book con- 
taining Mass prayers, devotions 
for Confession and Communion, 


long. Excellent for personal use. 1g. Mplation and Gospels. 


(Please mention premium desired) 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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The Sacrifice of the New Lam 


The sacrificial victims of the Old Law were but types and figures of the 
true Sacrifice of our Lord Jesus Christ, who on the Cross became High Priest 
and Victim. The Heavenly Father, who ‘so loved the world as to give His 
only-begotten Son,” presents Him to us in the act of accomplishing our Re- 
demption by His death on the Cross. The figures at the foot of the Cross, 
representing the Church and the Synagogue, typify the replacing of the Old 
Law by the New. The Church, gathering the Precious Blood, which is the 
oblation of the Sacrifice of the Mass, upholds also the ten commandments 
which the Synagogue yields to her keeping. 
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Tabernacle and Purgatory 


A monthly periodical devoted to the Most Blessed Sacrament and the consolation of 
the Poor Souls. Price $1.00; Canada, $1.25. Published with the approval of Most Rev. 
Charles Hubert LeBlond, Bishop of St. Joseph, and the Blessing of Pope Pius XI. 
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The Living Memorial of Love unto Death 
Reflections for Holy Thursday — April 9th 





HE sweetest fruit of the Passion and death of our 
Savior and the greatest pledge of His undying love 
is the Holy Eucharist, which He left us as a precious 
legacy “on the night in which He was betrayed.” At 
the very hour in which sinners were preparing to 
plunge Him into an ocean of bitterness, His loving 
Heart opened for them a fountain of heavenly sweet- 
ness, which should flow for their salVation until time 
should have emptied itself into the ocean of ‘eternity. 

Seeing ‘His apostles saddened at the thought of parting with their be- 

loved Master, He performed that ineffable miracle of Divine mercy 

which made it possible for Him to remain among them even though 
withdrawing from them His physical presence. The same love which 
constrained Him to undergo the humiliations and torments of His 

Passion and death for the salvation of sinners, constrained Him also 

to perpetuate the memory of these sacred mysteries by the institution 

of the Most Blessed Sacrament. 
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Who can read the Gospel narrative of the Last Supper and the 
farewell discourse of our Savior without being penetrated with the over- 
flowing tenderness of His Sacred Heart? His love was not content 
with performing once and for all the wondrous miracle of changing 
bread and wine into His Body and Blood. Before His eye of mercy 
were present not only those disciples who were with Him in the Supper 
Room, but all the multitude of His followers down through the cen- 
turies, for whom He was about to offer Himself as the Victim of 
Redemption. Therefore, when He had, as it were, annihilated His 
Body and Blood under the appearance of bread and wine, when He had 
shrouded Himself with the veil of the Sacred Species, He instituted 
another sacrament which should perpetuate the first and insure Its 
continuance to the end of time. His words were simple and few, but 
they imparted a power which transcends all other power given to 
man, — Do this for a commemoration of Me! (Luke xxii. 19.) O 
ineffable love of a God for His poor, sinful creatures! He willed 
that the memory of His death should be always kept alive amongst 
us, because only by the application of the merits of His death can 
we be saved. And since death embraced for those we love is the 
greatest proof of love, Jesus willed that the manifestation and the testi- 
mony of His love which He gave in His Passion should be always 
present before our eyes. 


Life in the State of Death 


The touching mission of the Holy Eucharist to repeat to all men 
in all centuries that Jesus suffered and died for them, is accomplished 
daily in the holy Sacrifice of the Mass. Here the priest calls down 
from the heights of heaven, by the all-powerful words of consecration, 
the living and triumphant Christ, and encloses Him, as it were, devoid 
of movement, devoid of speech and devoid of life, in the inert bonds 
of the Eucharistic Species. Here beneath the Eucharistic veils our 
Divine Savior assumes a state like unto death, though in the perfect 
possession of His life of Man-God,— for faith teaches that since the 
resurrection our Lord can die no more. But to possess life and not to 
be able to perform any exterior act, not to be able to give any sensible 
proof of life — is this not a state similar to death? Such is the state 
our Savior assumes in the Sacrament of His Love. 

Residing beneath the veils of the Sacrament, the Son of God 
made man gives no sign whatever of life. In His sacramental form He 
has no freedom of motion either to go from one place to another, or 
to fly from His enemies. He has no speech by which to converse with 
His friends nor to call for help when He is profaned. He has no 
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power to perform any exterior action. He has not the form which 
enables us to distinguish a human being. He is given up, as He was 
during His Passion, to the will of those who keep Him in custody; 
in the chains of powerlessness; nailed to the cross, unrecognizable, to 
such a degree that, as the prophet says of Him in His Passion, so His 
friends might now say, “J have seen the consecrated Host, and nothing, 
nothing whatever has permitted me to distinguish It from another.” 
Could the Savior better perpetuate the memory of His Passion and of 
His death on Calvary than by this state of death? 


Sacrament of Love, Patience and Pardon 


In recalling to mind the Passion of our Savior, the Holy Eucharist 
recalls also the infinite love which led Him to embrace His bitter 
sufferings and death, the sweet patience with which He bore them, and 
the merciful pardon which He bestowed upon His executioners and 
upon all sinners in general. 

This love led Him to embrace the dreadful torments of His Passion 
and the ignominious death of the Cross, when He had in His power a 
thousand other means wherewith to satisfy the justice of His Father. 
This same love shines with added splendor in the Eucharist, where 
Jesus, without being obliged to do so, but spontaneously and only for 
our good, delivers Himself up to us forever, wholly, without reserve 
and without condition. Do we not feel His tender, loving kindness 
pierce like a sunbeam through a cloud, rendering the Sacrament so 
healing to the distractions of our minds, the coldness of our hearts, 
the irreverence of our dissipated senses, the tepidity of our whole 
lives? And does He not there pardon all who betray Him, maltreat 
and profane Him, as He did Judas in the garden, Peter in the court of 
the Pretorium, and His executioners on Calvary? The silence of the 
Host, so meek and so humble, is a prayer which continues throughout 
the ages the sublime pardon of Calvary: “Father, forgive them, for 
they know not what they do.” 


Still the Victim of Treachery, Violence and Humiliation 


In the Holy Eucharist, Jesus is the Victim of the same treacheries, 
of the same violence, of the same humiliations as in His Passion. 
Must not the contemplation of this mystery excite in our souls the 
loving compassion which our Savior so greatly desires to receive from 
those for whose sake He sacrificed Himself? Is it not betraying our 
Eucharistic Savior as Judas betrayed Him, if we receive Him into a 
soul stained with mortal sin? Is it not denying Him like St. Peter 
if the Holy Eucharist be disowned, whether it be in the presence of 
a mocking glance, or whether it be to avoid an injury or a sacrifice? 
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Tabernacles profaned, Hosts trodden under foot, given up to the sac- 
rilegious treatment of infidels, pierced or covered with filthy spittle — 
did Jesus endure greater violence than this in His Passion? The smiles 
of the incredulous, the blasphemies of the impious, the ignorance of 
so many Christians, the ingratitude of so many others, the scandalous 
falls of some of His friends — are these humiliations less than those 
of His Passion? And the unpardonable negligence, the habitual ir- 
reverence, the carelessness and impropriety which border upon con- 
tempt, — do not these recall to mind Caiphas, Herod and Pilate, the 
insulting genuflections in the Pretorium, the crown of thorns and the 
reed? 


Compassionate Love for the Victim of Love 


Let pious women still draw near and weep over the patient Victim 
of the Sacrament; let Veronica wipe His Adorable Face; let Simon 
help to carry His Cross and lift Him up from His ignominy; let John 
stand faithfully at the foot of the Cross; let Mary be there to compas- 
sionate Him and to suffer in her heart, through sympathy, all that He 
suffers. These tokens of compassionate love, offered by the faithful 
followers of our Savior during His bitter Passion, may still be offered 
by those who keep watch with the lonely Prisoner of Love in the taber- 
nacle, who offer Him their heartfelt sympathy for the coldness and 
indifference of men, and who make a loving reparation for the many 
indignities still committed against His Sacrament. 

Every Thursday, and especially every Holy Thursday, ought to be 
a day of love and reparation, spent in sentiments of gratitude for this 
great gift of merciful love and of atonement for the want of gratitude 
on the part of creatures. Even though but few are privileged to spend 
this holy day in practices of devotion, we can all from time to time 
turn a loving inward glance to our dear Savior, dwelling for us in 
the perpetual state of Victim under the Sacramental veils. 

The remembrance of the Passion and death of our Savior is holi- 
ness, is consolation, is strength, is salvation; but in order to be all 
this, it is requisite that the memory thereof should be so profoundly 
impressed on our mind, so vividly present to our spirit, and so power- 
ful in drawing us to Jesus Christ as to make us hate sin and fly from 
its occasions. 

It is in order to give to the mystery of His Passion all its efficacy 
that our Savior perpetuates Himself in so loving a manner in the Holy 
Eucharist. Let us ask of Him then, in this Sacrament, to produce 
in us this effect of Its institution; let us ask it as the fruit of our Holy 
Communions, of our Holy Masses, and of our hours of adoration. 
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Our Superabundant Redemption 





ITH loving compassion we have, during the holy season 

of Lent, venerated the sufferings which our Divine 
Savior endured for us in His Passion and Crucifixion. 
But during the days of Holy Week the touching scenes 
of His last days on earth are still more vividly repre- 
sented to us by the impressive ceremonies and plaintive 
chants of the sacred liturgy. Holy Church, as if fear- 
ing that her children may not sufficiently realize the unspeakable benefit 
of the Redemption, employs every means to impress it upon their hearts. 
Four times during Holy Week she has the Gospel account of the Passion 
read to us, to impress upon us every detail of the sublime mystery of 
God suffering and dying for our salvation. On Good Friday morning 
she bids her priests to hold up the Crucifix before the eyes of the 
faithful, with the thrice-repeated exhortation: “Ecce lignum Crucis. ..— 
Behold the wood of the Cross, on which hung the world’s salvation.” 
Removing the shoes from their feet, as an expression of profound 
reverence and humility, her ministers kneel to venerate the Cross and 
press their lips to the wounds of our Crucified Savior. The Crucifix 
is then presented to all the faithful, that they too may venerate this 
sacred sign of Redemption. 

The object of our veneration is not, however, the wooden image 
which the priest presents to us to kiss, but the true Cross, of which 
it is a representation. As we venerate the Crucifix, we behold, in 
spirit, our dear Lord hanging in agonizing torments upon the tree of 
the Cross. His sacred Body covered with wounds and over-run with 
blood, His hands and feet pierced by cruel nails, His sacred head bowed 
beneath the weight of the torturous crown of thorns, — how they speak 
to us of His sufferings and His love! Our hearts are touched as we 
reflect on His uncomplaining silence amid the insults and indignities 
offered His Divine person; and we offer Him our loving compassion 
while we grieve-at the thought that our sins have inflicfed these tortures 
upon the innocent Lamb of God. 


A Proof of His Perfect Love 





In recalling to our minds the sufferings and death of our Savior, 
Holy Church wishes not only to inspire us with love and gratitude and 
with contrition for sin, but also with the hope of eternal blessedness 
which Jesus purchased for us by these sufferings. By paying our ran- 
som on the Cross, Jesus paid infinitely more than was necessary to 
discharge the debts and remedy all the miseries of mankind. The 
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least drop of His Precious Blood would have been more than sufficient 
to blot out all our sins and deliver us from all our iniquities. But 
in the excess of His love He shed all His Blood, even to the last drop. 
A man who pays a hundred thousand dollars for something which he 
might have purchased for a penny, convincingly proves his high esti- 
mate of it, his deep affection for it, and his violent desire to possess 
it. By buying us so dearly and giving infinitely more than was nec- 
essary, Jesus has shown His great regard for us and the perfect love 
He bears us. 

To bring ourselves to a better realization of this excess of God’s 
love, let us ponder the inspiring words of St. Francis de Sales on the 
superabundant riches of our Redemption: — 


Mercy Adorned with Justice 


“God clearly foresaw that the first man would abuse his liberty, 
and, forsaking grace, would lose glory; yet would He not treat human 
nature so rigorously as He determined to treat the angelic. It was 
human nature of which He had determined to take a blessed portion 
to unite it to His Divinity. He saw that it was a feeble nature, a wind 
which goeth and returneth not (Ps. Ixxvii. 39). He had regard to the 
surprise by which the malign and perverse Satan had taken the first 
man, and to the greatness of the temptation which ruined him. He 
saw that all the race of men was perishing by the fault of one only, 
so that for these reasons He beheld our nature with the eye of pity and 
resolved to admit it to His mercy. 

“But in order that the sweetness of His mercy might be adorned 
with the beauty of His justice, He determined to save man by way 
of a rigorous Redemption. And as this could not properly be done 
but by His Son, He settled that He should redeem man not by only 
one of His amorous actions, which would have been perfectly sufficient 
to ransom millions of worlds, but also by all the innumerable amorous 
actions and dolorous passions which He would perform or suffer till 
death, and the death of the Cross to which He destined Him. He willed 
that thus He should make Himself the companion of our miseries, 
to make us afterwards the companions of His glory; showing thereby 
the riches of His goodness, by this copious, abundant, superabundant, 
magnificent and excessive Redemption, which has gained for us, and 
as it were reconquered for us, all the means necessary to attain glory. 


“O Blessed Fault!” 


“Now, who can doubt of the abundance of the means of salvation, 
since we have so great a Savior, in consideration of whom we have 
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been made, and by whose merits we have been ransomed. For He 
died for all because all were dead, and His mercy was more salutary 
to buy back the race of men than Adam’s misery was to ruin it. In- 
deed, Adam’s sin was so far from overwhelming the Divine benignity 
that, on the contrary, it excited and provoked it. So that, by a most 
sweet and most loving reaction and struggle, it received vigor from 
its adversary’s presence, and as if recollecting its forces for victory, 
it made grace to superabound where sin had abounded (Rom. v. 20). 
Whence Holy Church, by a pious excess of admiration, cries out upon 
Easter-eve: O truly necessary sin of Adam, which was blotted out by 
the death of Jesus Christ! O blessed fault, which merited to have such 
and so great a Redeemer!* Truly may we say ...ruin brought us 
profit, since, in effect, human nature has received more graces by its 
Savior’s redeeming than ever it would have received by Adam’s inno- 
cence, had he persevered therein. 

“For though the Divine Providence has left in man deep marks 
of His severity, yea, even amidst the very grace of His mercy, — as 
for example the necessity of dying, diseases, labors, the rebellion of 
sensuality — yet the Divine favor, floating as it were over all this, 
takes pleasure in turning these miseries to the greater profit of those 
who love Him, making patience spring from labors, contempt of the 
world from the necessity of death, a thousand victories from out of 
concupiscence. And as the rainbow touching the thorn aspalathus 
makes it more odoriferous than the lily, so our Savior’s Redemption, 
touching our miseries, makes them more beneficial and worthy of love 
than original innocence could ever have been. 


More Excellent than Original Justice 


‘I say to you,’ says our Savior, ‘there shall be joy in heaven 
upon one sinner that doth penance, more than upon ninety-nine just 
who need not penance’ (Luke xv. 7); and so the state of Redemption 
is a hundred times better than that of innocence. Verily, by the water- 
ing of our Savior’s Blood, made with the hyssop of thé Cross, we have 
been replaced in a whiteness incomparably more excellent than the 
snow of innocence. We come out, like Naaman, from the stream of 
salvation, more pure and clean than if we had never been leprous; to 
the end that the Divine Majesty, as He had ordained also for us, should 
not be ‘overcome by evil, but overcome evil by good’ (Rom. xii. 21) ; 
that mercy, as a sacred oil, should keep itself above judgment (James 
ii. 13), and ‘His tender mercies be over all His works’ (Ps. cxliv. 9).” 


(Treatise on the Love of God, Book II, Ch. 4 & 5.) 


“cc 





*Blessing of the Paschal Candle on Holy Saturday. 
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The Paschal Candle 





and impressive services on Holy Saturday morning, and placed 

in the sanctuary in a massive candlestick at the Gospel side of 
the altar, where it remains until Ascension Day. The majesty of its 
symbolism as a type of our risen Savior is so comprehensive that Holy 
Church employs all the magnificence of her inspired language in order 
to impress the faithful with its significance. 

The wax of the candle, made by virgin bees, fittingly symbolizes 
the sacred Flesh of our Divine Lord. The wick typifies His Soul, and 
the glowing flame beautifully portrays His Divinity. 

During the blessing of the candle, the celebrant 
sings the “Exultet,’’ one of the most beautiful and 
symbolic hymns of praise which the Church employs 
in her liturgy. In it, he calls upon heaven and earth 
to rejoice in the triumph of the great King, and in- 
vites the Church to exult at being adorned with the 
rays of so great a light. The latter part of the prayer 
takes the form of a preface, and gives lavish praise 
to the Heavenly Father and His only-begotten Son, 
who paid the debt of Adam and by His sacred Blood 
cancelled the guilt of sin. 

The celebrant then takes the five grains of in- 
cense, which are enclosed in red wax, and presses 
them into the candle in the form of a cross. Repre- 
senting the five Wounds of our Savior, the grains of 
incense remind those who look upon the candle of the 
transpierced hands and feet and side of our Lord upon 
the Cross. Their substance recalls also the sweet 
spices which the holy women prepared to embalm the 
sacred Body of Christ resting in the tomb. 


R= in symbolism is the Paschal candle, blessed with solemn 


Symbol of the Resurrection 


After a short continuation of the “Exultet,’’ the 
celebrant again pauses, takes from the hand of the 
acolyte the rod with the three-branched candle, and 
with one of the branches lights the Paschal candle. 
This symbolic action represents the moment of the 
resurrection of Christ. Until now, the Paschal candle 
symbolized the God-man, not yet glorified by His resurrection. But from 
this moment it is a type of Christ as the Light of the world, and Holy 
Church rejoices in the hope of soon seeing her triumphant Bridegroom. 

For forty days after Easter, the Paschal candle will proclaim to 
those who enter the church, the victory gained by our Lord in His 
resurrection. This period of time typifies the forty days which He 
spent upon earth after His resurrection. After the holy Gospel on 
Ascension Day the candle will be extinguished and removed from the 
sanctuary, to symbolize the ascension of Jesus into heaven. 




















Alleluia! He is Risen! 





LL the feasts of the Church have their sublime hymns 
and canticles of praise, but human language is in- 
adequate to express the radiant, heart-thrilling joy 
of Easter. Only one word do we find which in some 

Ak { degree expresses our exultation — a transport of joy 
wy rs which rings through the house of God and re-echoes 
throughout all Christendom — Alleluia! The jubi- 
lant bells announce it from the church towers in the clear air of spring, 
whose verdant loveliness unites with the voice of the spirit in proclaim- 
ing the Resurrection. Again and again this word of joy is repeated 
in the sacred liturgy, and every Christian heart thrills at the message 
which it bears. Alleluia! — Praise the Lord! Christ is risen! He 
has triumphed over death and hell! He has proved His Divinity, and 
has given to us all a pledge of our own future resurrection. 

At Christmas time, simple shepherds and learned magi peered 
longingly into the darkness of the future, until a great light illumined 
them and announced to them the birth of the great King. On Easter 
morning, weeping women stand before an open tomb and peer with 
anxious, searching eyes into its shadows, until a celestial messenger, 
in shimmering white garments, announces to them the joyful tidings: 
“He is risen. He is not here” (Mark xvi. 6). At our Savior’s birth, 
joy descended to us from heaven’s heights; today it comes forth from 
the dark night of the tomb. 

The few months between Christmas and Easter embrace, in the 
liturgical year, the whole life of our Savior, overflowing with the graces 
of Redemption. Today with wondering gaze we behold, in the trans- 
forming light of Easter morning, Him whom a short while ago we 
saw wrapped in swathing bands, clothed in the dust-covered garments 
of the pilgrim-Teacher, hanging in nakedness on the Cross, and wrapped 
in the winding sheet of the grave. Today He stands before us in the 
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radiance of His resurrection, as the Christ, the Anointed of the Lord, 
with His sacred humanity clothed in the glory of His Divinity. 

O wondrous Easter morn! The mystery of our Redemption and 
of victory over death is accomplished! We had forfeited the grace 
of Divine sonship and the hope of our everlasting inheritance. And 
who could regain for us this lost treasure? If all mankind together 
had shed their blood, to purchase for a single soul the smallest par- 
ticipation in the life of God, their sacrifice would have fallen infinitely 
below the worth of that inestimable treasure. Only the Blood of the 
God-man was sufficiently precious to purchase so great a good. Having 
shed this Precious Blood for us to the last drop amid Calvary’s 
shadows, He now comes forth from the tomb, bearing in His hand 
the banner of triumph, and distributes the spoils of His victory, the 
graces of Redemption, the Divine sonship and the heavenly inheritance, 
throughout all the world, wherever a heart beats in holy faith and love. 

Rising with Our Risen Savior 

Oh, let us rejoice in the Lord with a holy joy, and unite with the 
Church in her repeated Alleluias. And while we celebrate the festival 
of our Savior’s rising to a new and immortal life, after imitating His 
death by dying to our sins, let us also imitate His resurrection by 
walking henceforth in newness of life. Let us no longer live as we 
have lived, with thoughts, words and works that are entirely for earth; 
but let us live for heaven. St. Paul says to us, as well as to the Colos- 
sians: “If you be risen with Christ, seek the things that are above, 
where Christ is sitting at the right hand of God. Mind the things that 
are above, not the things that are upon the earth. For you are dead, 
and your life is hidden with Christ in God” (Coloss. iii. 1-3).— You 
are dead in Jesus Christ to sin and-to all the things of the world, 
and your life is hidden with His in God. 

Having the honor to be members of Jesus Christ, who is our head, 
if we wish to rise with Him we must, like Him, lead a heavenly life, 
conducting ourselves here below as citizens of the heavenly Jerusalem. 
The honors, riches, pleasures, and all the actions of those who, though 
Christians, are inordinately attached to the things of this earth, will 
lead to their confusion, as St. Paul says: Their “glory is in their shame, 
who mind earthly things” (Philip. iii. 19). If we wish to bear worthily 
the illustrious name of Christians, our honors, our riches, our pleasures, 
and the whole tenor of our lives, must prove us to be persons who 
profess a heavenly life, who value and contemn, who love and despise, 
who seek and avoid the things of this earth after the fashion of dwellers 
in heaven, judging all things in the light of eternity. 
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Our Resurrection and Our Life! 
Easter Thoughts for Holy Communion 





OW eagerly do the faithful followers of Jesus who 
have been closely united to their suffering Savior dur- 
ing the penitential days of the Lenten season, look 
forward to Easter morning, when they may rejoice 
with the risen Savior in His glorious triumph over - 
sin and death! Like the holy women who went to 
the tomb to seek Jesus, so do faithful souls seek Jesus 
in the one place where they are certain of finding 
Him — in the Sacrament of His Love. The example 
of the holy women furnishes a fitting model for the 
fervent soul seeking Jesus, seeking to be closely united with Him in 
the loving intimacy of Holy Communion. 





Generous Love 


Of these holy women the evangelist writes: “Very early in the 
morning they come to the sepulchre” (Mark xvi. 2). Behold in the 
courageous fervor of these Jewish women an example of that love 
which shuns no labor and fears no sacrifice, if only it may attain to 
the beloved! Thus, a soul inflamed with ardent love for Jesus will 
hasten on the wings of love, in the early morning hours, to the mystical 
burial place where Jesus dwells amongst us — the Most Blessed Sacra- 
ment... How often does the early rising sun find us kneeling before 
the tabernacle where Jesus dwells, longing to receive Him, giving Him 
gladly the sacrifice of an hour’s rest? Do we seek Him in Holy 
Communion with the same fervor as the holy women sought Him on 
the morning of His glorious resurrection? 

Trusting Love 

As the holy women were making their way to the sepulchre, they 
asked one another: Who shall roll us back the stone from the door? 
(Mark xvi. 3.) In their generous love, they did not consider the 
difficulties of their quest of Jesus as insurmountable, fut with confident 
trust they sought Him in the simplicity of faith and in the ardor of 
love. For love knows no insurmountable obstacles in its quest for 
the beloved; and the holy women, when they arrived at the tomb, found 
the great stone rolled back. 

As we contemplate the faith and devotion of these holy women, 
are we not forced to ask ourselves: Does our devotion toward the 
Blessed Sacrament bear this character of simple faith and confident 
trust? Do we show such courage and confidence in seeking Jesus? 
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Do we ask Him to help us roll back the stones which bar our way to 
Him — our imperfections, our attachment to venial sin, our coldness 
and distraction in prayer, our half-heartedness in His service? And 
does our love penetrate the veil of the hiddenness and silence of Jesus 
in the tabernacle? Do we believe that it is not the insensibility or cold- 
ness of death, but rather the activity and fruitfulness of Divine power 
and glory, the silent peace of eternity, the strength and power of infinite 
love? Do we truly believe that the spiritual life of the glorified hu- 
manity of Jesus can break the barriers of our coldness and lack of 
devotion, if we but approach Him with loving confidence? Do we 
turn with a good will to Him, whose power nothing can resist? 





‘*He is risen, He is not here’’ (Mark xvi. 6). 


Persevering Love 

And going in they found not the Body of the Lord Jesus (Luke 
xxiv. 3). Truly, this must have been a great.trial to the women who 
were seeking Him so ardently. But they yielded not to discourage-, 
ment, and Jesus rewarded their persevering love. Let us learn from 
their courageous entry into the tomb that we must not only come to 
the Eucharistic tomb of Jesus, but that we must actually enter in by 
Holy Communion. But even when we do so enter in, does it not some- 
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times happen that seemingly we do not find Jesus there? Do we not 
experience such hours of trial when we come to the tabernacle and it 
seems empty — when we do not hear the voice of the Master or feel 
His presence? Ah, then is the time for us to show the courage and 
perseverance of the holy women at the tomb, for though He does not 
make Himself known to our senses, He is there and hears us; though 
He is invisible to our eyes, He sees us at His feet, and does not refuse 
the help of His grace. 

But may we not have cause to fear that sometimes this silence 
on the part of Jesus is the result of our indifference, our neglect, yes 
even of our sin? Are we not forced to confess that our hearts are 
divided among many interests? that even in His presence they are 
moved by a thousand sentiments which, alas! do not count at all in 
the scale of eternity? Do we not often spend the time of prayer in 
petitioning for favors which Jesus knows are not for our good, and 
thus pray, yes even communicate, without being united more closely 
to Him? O Jesus, grant us the grace of a pure intention, so that our 
understanding and faith may grow strong in Thy love! Grant us the 
grace of perseverance in seeking Thee when darkness and aridity cloud 
the sunshine of Thy love in our soul. 


Unselfish Love 


The holy women were found worthy, because of their zealous, 
self-sacrificing love, to be visited by an angel of the Lord. They were 
seeking Jesus purely for His own sake, because they wished to honor 
Him. Could our angel guardians who watch over the tabernacles of 
our hearts, who witness our every deed, give the assurance that we 
seek Jesus truly, without any admixture of self-love? By the very 
fact of our baptism, we are bound to direct the actions of our soul 
toward God; yet how often do we not go to Jesus without any real 
conformity of our thoughts to His thought, of our will to His will, 
of our love to His love? Is not this in reality the reason of the cold- 
ness of Jesus toward us, and of our coldness toward Him? Oh, that 
all our works might declare that we seek only Jesus! 

What joy must have filled the hearts of the holy women when 
they heard from the angel the encouraging words: Be not affrighted 
(Mark xvi. 6). As the Savior sent His comforting angel to the holy 
women at the tomb, so does He come Himself to us in Holy Communion, 
with inexpressible tenderness, to console and comfort us in the weary 
exile of life. Then do we hear His consoling words: “Be not affrighted. 
You daily console Me in the loneliness of the tabernacle; you receive 
Me often into your heart; your great happiness is to be with Me; 
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you ask My advice in doubts; you offer Me your joys and sorrows; 
you tell Me you will never deliberately offend Me again. Ah, do you 
think I shall repay with severity the service of your unselfish love?” 


Suffering Love 

The angel said to the holy women: You seek Jesus of Nazareth, 
who was crucified. (Mark xvi. 6). Ah, do we, as they, seek Jesus, 
the crucified? The author of the “Imitation of Christ” tells us: “Many 
seek Jesus, but not Jesus the crucified, for they wish to save themselves 
without suffering. Others think to find Him in the midst of the pleas- 
ures of the world, where only sin and death reign; but few seek Him 
on the Cross.” If we seek the crucified Jesus in His humiliations, His 
mortifications, His surrender to the will of God, then our works will 
bear His own Divine imprint. But if we seek Him only in the sweetness 
of the Royal Banquet and flee at sight of the sufferings and humiliations 
of Calvary, then Jesus will not reign in our hearts and lives... O Jesus, 
grant us the grace to seek Thee with the same fervor on Calvary as 
on Thabor, to unite ourselves to Thee in Thy sacrifices as eagerly as 
in Thy glory! 

Glorified Love 

He is risen, He is not here (Mark xvi. 6). After the women had 
grasped the fact that Jesus was no longer dead and in the tomb, they 
began to comprehend the wonderful fact of His resurrection. Then 
they understood that the bitter hours of His Passion were small cost 
to gain the glory of resurrection. May we, too, realize that bitter hours 
of trial and sorrow must purchase for us a glorious resurrection into 
the land of the living. The glory of the Beatific Vision is the blissful 
completion of our daily contact with the glorified Christ in Holy 
Communion. Let us, therefore, eagerly grasp those precious moments 
which are able to purchase for us never-ending glory; let us not cling 
to the dross of earth, but rather let us sigh for the heavenly country 
and the unspeakable joy of the unceasing contemplation of the glorified 
humanity of Jesus. 

The holy women thought to find the lifeless body of Jesus in the 
tomb, but instead they were told that He had been glorified. Behold 
the fruit of a fervent search for the crucified Savior! Holy Commun- 
ion offers us the same sweet privilege, for though we receive a seem- 
ingly lifeless and insensible Host, yet it is Jesus in the splendor of 
His glorified Body who enters our hearts, living and life-giving. He 
has assumed this condition of immobility to teach us that after a short 
life of labor, of trial, of suffering, we shall enjoy eternal rest and 
never-ending glory with Him in His eternal home. 
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The Dawn of the Life of Grace 








{,NTIMATELY connected with the liturgy of the Easter 
cycle is the thought of baptism, which thought is 
introduced into the solemn ceremonies of Holy 
Saturday with the blessing of the baptismal font. 
In the early ages of the Church, the clergy gathered 
at the baptistery of the Lateran, where the Sovereign 
Pontiff blessed the water that was to be used for 
baptisms. In our days a series of expressive cere- 
monies is performed at the blessing of the baptismal 

font on Holy Saturday, among which is the dipping of the Paschal 

candle three times into the water, recalling the incident of the baptism 
of Jesus in the Jordan, whereby He sanctified the water and imparted 
to it the power of regeneration. On Holy Saturday likewise the cate- 
chumens were, in the early days of the Church, presented for baptism. 

After that they were clothed with a white garment, which became for 

them the mystical robe entitling them to sit at the Holy Table and 

to partake of the Royal Banquet — their first Holy Communion. 

Thus we see the close connection of baptism with the liturgy of 
Easter. This fact alone should impress upon us the remembrance of 
the dignity to which we have been raised by this sacrament, and of 
the obligations incumbent upon us in consequence thereof. Baptism 
is to our souls the gate of life — an introduction to all that is good. 
Without this great sacrament we would be deprived of all the other 
sacraments, and of the face-to-face vision of God for all eternity. 

It is sad to know that for many persons the thought of their 
baptism means no more than a mere inscription in the register of some 
sacristy, long ago. Little do they reflect upon all that it has meant 
to their souls: that it was for them the dawn of the life of grace, a 
true spiritual re-birth. Ah, how efficacious is that spiritual birth! 
Words are spoken, water is poured over the head of a child, and in 
that instant the stain of original sin is blotted out, a seal is set upon 
the soul which can never be effaced, and the baptized one becomes a 
child of God and an heir to the kingdom of heaven. The seeds of 
faith, hope and charity are implanted in the soul, and it becomes the 
dwelling place of the Adorable Trinity. 

Did we but enter deeply into the significance of this important 
event, we should be constrained to institute the custom of congratulating 
our loved ones on the anniversaries of their spiritual re-birth — their 
baptism — rather than on the anniversaries of their natural birth. 
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Would it not be a beautiful custom for parents to make a festal day 
for their children on the anniversary of their baptism, rather than on 
the recurring anniversaries of their bodily birth? Surely, this would 
make the little ones appreciate more deeply this great gift of God, and 
realize more vividly that their souls are the tabernacles of the Most 
High. Such a practice would foster among them a mutual respect for 
one another, and a greater realization of the presence of God. 


Graces of Holy Baptism 


There have been holy souls throughout the ages who have realized 
the greatness of the mystery which takes place at baptism: the Divine 
adoption, the indwelling of the Triune God in the soul of the baptized 
one. Leonides, the father of Origen, had so deep an appreciation of 
this great mystery that he used to bend over his son’s cradle and kiss 
his breast, telling those who observed him: “I adore God present in 
the heart of this baptized Christian.” Later this same son, echoing the 
teaching he had imbibed from his holy parent, wrote: “My soul is a 
dwelling place. Of whom? Of God, of Christ, of the Holy Ghost.” 

By our baptism we are incorporated into Christ, made living mem- 
bers of His Mystical Body, which is the Church; we are made Chris- 
tians, brethren of Christ, and temples of His Holy Spirit. We are 
converted, as St. Peter so beautifully expresses it, into a “chosen 
generation, a kingly priesthood, a holy nation, a purchased people, ... 
called out of darkness into the marvelous light” of Christ (1 Peter ii. 9). 
We are dedicated, sanctified, consecrated to God by this great sacrament, 
to be irrevocably His. O happy dedication! O my soul, how little 
hast thou hitherto reflected on these truths! How little hast thou con- 
sidered the dignity conferred upon thee in baptism! Remember that 
what is once dedicated to God ought to remain always His, and that 
it is a sacrilege to profane what is once consecrated to Him. How 
pure and holy, then, ought thy life to be in consequence of thy dedi- 
cation to God in holy baptism! 

It is true, at the time of our baptism we were unconscious of the 
great dignity which was conferred upon us, but let us take care that 
we do not remain always so. If we were then unaware of what we 
were receiving, let us not remain so. /f baptism was given to us with- 
out our knowledge, let us not live as though we were without a knowl- 
edge of it. And in our dealings with our fellow-men, let us realize 
that God dwells in every baptized soul, unless that soul loses His 
presence by deliberate sin. Our angel guardians are the faithful 
adorers of the indwelling Triune God; could they speak to us, they 
would assuredly urge us to reflect upon this great “gift of God.” 
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The Apostles’ Creed 


First ARTICLE 
I believe in God, the Father Almighty, Creator of heaven and earth 
‘Continued 


God is Merciful 

F DIVINE Justice is infinitely severe, Divine Mercy is, on the other 
] hand, infinitely kind. Mercy is the Divine attribute toward which 

repentant sinners stretch forth their hands — the attribute which, 
like a loving father, ever extends its arms to contrite sinners and 
presses them to its bosom. Not even the most depraved sinner does it 
repel, but rather shows itself the more mild and condescending toward 
the most miserable, so that where sin abounded, mercy makes grace 
to abound the more (Rom. v. 20). 

Mercy, according to St. Augustine, is “sympathy for the misery 
of others, which urges us to alleviate this misery if we can.” Since 
there is no greater evil upon earth than sin, and nothing which plunges 
mankind into deeper misery, the mercy of God reveals itself particularly 
toward sinners. Behold the greatness of Divine Mercy, which, becoming 
incarnate, stooped to earth to raise fallen mankind from the abyss of 
its miseries! Nowhere is the mercy of God manifested with such 
astounding clearness and condescension as in the mystery of our Re- 
demption. In merciful love the Second Person of the Blessed Trinity 
clothed Himself in our human nature, in order that He might pay the 
penalty of our sinfulness and rescue us from eternal misery. His entire 
life was an outpouring of mercy upon the human race. And what shall 
we say of the unspeakable mercy manifested in His bitter Passion and 
His agonizing, humiliating death upon the Cross? Truly, the mercy of 
the Son of God is extreme, since it moved Him to subject Himself to 
so much misery and to endure so many sufferings for our salvation. 
What are His five sacred Wounds but fountains of mercy, opened upon 
the Cross and continuing, through the daily mystical renewal of His 
bloody sacrifice, to flow unto the remission of sin? And as the blood 
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of the innocent Abel cried to heaven for vengeance, so does the Precious 
Blood of Jesus Christ cry to heaven for mercy, with a voice so loud 
that it drowns the noise of our sins and appeases the wrath of Divine 
Justice. 

How beautifully does the mercy of God shine forth also in the con- 
version of individual sinners! Sublime indeed was the act by which God 
created the angels, but theologians hold that the conversion of a sinner 
is an act still more sublime; for the angels, before their creation, were 
not unworthy to become angels, but the sinner is utterly unworthy of 
the grace of conversion — of being made again a child of God. Infinite- 
ly great is the outrage committed against God by a sinner, who in the 
sight of the Divine Majesty is less than a worm of the earth or a 
grain of dust. Who would deny that God would be justified in annihi- 
lating this insolent worm or casting him into the abyss of hell? And 
yet, O miracle of infinite goodness! the almighty, outraged God bears 
patiently with him, withholds His just punishment, and continues to 
lavish His benefits upon him. And if the sinner co-operates with the 
Divine mercy and repents of His misdeeds, God not only forgives the 
sin, but restores the sinner to grace, embraces him as a dear friend and 
loves him as a father loves his child. 

The parable of the good shepherd, who went in search of the lost 
sheep and joyfully bore it back to the fold on his own shoulders; of 
the woman who ceased not to search for her lost groat until she had 
found it, and then invited her friends and neighbors to rejoice with 
her over its recovery; of the prodigal son, who was received so tenderly 
and lovingly by his father; — how beautifully and feelingly they depict 
the attitude of God toward sinners! 

A last act of our Savior’s mercy before returning to the glory of 
His Father in heaven was to institute a special sacrament in His Church, 
which should operate for the remission of sin till the end of time. 
Ah, truly may we exclaim with the psalmist: ‘‘The earth is full of the 
mercy of the Lord!” (Ps. xxxii. 5.) 

Mercy is one of the most beautiful attributes of God. His mercy 
lies before us as a boundless ocean; we need but reach out to draw 
therefrom. We need not fear to ask God for great mercies; the more 
He gives, the more is His mercy glorified. How little do those people 
understand God’s mercy who pray after this fashion: ‘‘O God, we are 
not like those people who are always troubling You; we are poor and 
ignorant, and know not how to pray; but help us this time and we will 
never ask You for anything more.’’ — As if it were easier for God 
to grant small favors than great ones, or as if He had only a certain 
supply of graces which would be exhausted if He granted them too 
readily! Can we believe that the infinite mercy of God is glorified 
by such faintheartedness! 


God is Patient 


The patience of God is perhaps the most incomprehensible of all 
His Divine perfections. True, Holy Scripture testifies that “His tender 
mercies are over all His works’’ (Ps. cxliv. 9), yet it would seem as if 
Divine patience exceeded Divine mercy. ‘God is patient, and wills not 
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that anyone be lost, but that all should turn to penance” (2 Peter, iii. 
9). God often waits a long time before punishing sinners, in order to 
give them time for repentance. How indulgently He dealt with the 
city of Ninive! With what infinite patience did He not treat the chosen 
people of Israel during their long sojourn in the wilderness! And 
what patience He exercised toward the world before the deluge, when 
the wickedness of men covered the earth and it was steeped in the 
filthy waters of the most abominable vices. His justice constrained 
Him to punish it, but what warnings, what admonitions, what delays 
did He not give the people before the chastisement! When He saw 
that their crimes increased from day to day, He sent Noe to them, 
whom He commanded to build an ark, which took him a hundred years 
to build; and to all those who should ask him the reason of its con- 
struction he was to say that the Lord was about to destroy the whole 
world by a flood, but that, if they would be converted and do penance, 
He would alter His determination. Only when He saw that His ad- 
monitions were of no avail, that men mocked at His menaces, did He 
inflict the terrible chastisement of the flood. 

This Divine patience was personified in the person of the Incarnate 
Word of God. How patient He was with His disciples, who were so 
slow to grasp His doctrines! And what patience He exercised toward 
the unhappy traitor, Judas,—to cite only one out of innumerable 
instances. He left nothing undone to touch the heart and open the 
eyes of the faithless apostle. He did not cast Judas off, although He 
knew the perfidy of his heart, but treated him with the greatest kind- 
ness, permitted him to continue with Him in intimate association, ate 
with him at table, and washed his feet at the Last Supper. He made 
known to Judas that He was aware of his perfidious designs, permitted 
him to kiss Him and called him ‘“friend.’”’ Further, He manifested 
His Divine power before him, and made him realize that he had sinned 
in betraying innocent blood. All these means He adopted to preserve 
the faithless traitor from ruin. 

One of the most touching examples in holy Scripture of the pa- 
tience of God with sinners is the parable of the barren fig tree. Each 
year, for three successive years, the master of the vineyard came to 
seek fruit.on the tree. Not finding any, he at length commanded 
the gardener to destroy it. The gardener, however, pleaded that he 
allow it one more year of grace, saying that he would dig about the 
tree and dung it, and if, after that, it still did not begr fruit, he would 
cut it down. — The unfruitful tree is an image of the sinner, who 
brings forth no works of piety or virtue in spite of the graces God 
offers him. But instead of casting him off at once as he deserves, 
God grants Him a longer time for conversion, and, like the gardener 
in the parable, redoubles His benefits in the sinner’s behalf. He sends 
him crosses and afflictions, and uses various means to bring him to 
repentance. — Alas for the sinner if he pays no heed to these graces. 
Shall he not have only himself to blame if he is lost eternally? 

But where, in all the history of God’s dealings with the human 
race, do we see His patience more wonderfully manifested than in our 
Lord’s bitter Passion and death? — O loving, lovable patience of God! 
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Must not every soul say within itself: “God has indeed been patient 
with me — patient with a patience God alone can possess?’’ Ah, let 
us beware of abusing this Divine patience! 


God is Infinitely Good 


Nothing more clearly shows forth the infinite goodness of God 
than the countless benefits He daily bestows upon us and upon all 
creatures. From Him, as from its fountain, flows all the good: which 
we have ever obtained or may ever hope to obtain. ‘Every good gift 
and every perfect gift,”” says St. James (i. 17) “is from above, coming 
down from the Father of lights.”” How great and how numberless 
are the benefits of soul and body with which the good God has over- 
whelmed us! That we enjoy life and health, sight and hearing, that 
we are created according to His likeness, possess an immortal soul, 
are His children and members of His holy Church, in which all the 
treasures of heaven lie open to us,—to whom else are we indebted 
for all these blessings than to our beloved Father in heaven? 

Every breath we draw, every beating of our heart, every thought 
of our mind, every aspiration of our will, every movement of our body, 
every moment of our life, is a gift of God, a new manifestation of 
His Divine goodness. Every particle of food that nourishes us, every 
drop of water that refreshes us, every ray of sunshine that warms us, 
is a gift of God. Every savor that pleases our palate, every odor that 
gratifies our sense of smell, every color that charms our eye, every 
sound that delights our ear, is a gift of God. Yes, it would be easier 
for us to count the stars of heaven and the grains of sand on the 
seashore, than to count the gifts and blessings we have received 
from God. 

But there is one gift which infinitely surpasses all the treasures 
of this world, a gift which, so to say, exhausted the Divine bounty, a 
gift which more than any other proves the excess of God’s goodness 
to us, and that is the gift of His own Divine Son. “By this hath the 
charity of God appeared toward us,’’ says St. John, “because God hath 
sent His only-begotten Son into the world, that we may live by Him”’ 
(1 John, iv. 9). On Christmas morning, Holy Mother Church leads 
us to the crib, that we may behold with our corporal eyes the goodness 
of the God who became man for us, revealed under the form of a 
tender child. And as the ecclesiastical year runs its course, she leads 
us to the summit of Mount Calvary, that we miay again behold the 
goodness and kindness of God, manifested in the death of the Son of 
God upon the Cross for us, His creatures. Could a greater love be 
imagined, a greater goodness shown? Ah, no, unless it be in this, 
that our Divine Lord is prepared to offer Himself daily anew as our 
Victim of sacrifice, and to give Himself to us daily as the nourishment 
of our soul, 

Another manifestation of God’s goodness to us which deserves 
special consideration is His preservation and maintenance of all created 
things. His infinite omnipotence God clearly demonstrated in the 
creation of heaven and earth, and particularly in the masterpiece of 
His creation,— man. But He has shown and will continue to show 
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His Divine goodness till the end of time in the preservation and main- 
tenance of all creation, particularly of the human race. This act of 
His goodness is as great a marvel and as great a benefit to us as if 
God created us anew each moment and gave us new being. We are 
like sunbeams, which not only proceed from the sun but are main- 
tained by it. If the sun were to cease for a single moment to send 
forth the beam, the beam would immediately be extinguished. Similar- 
ly, we proceeded from God by creation, and continue to depend upon 
Him. Were He to withdraw His care for a single instant, we should 
return to nothingness. We therefore have need of God every moment 
of our existence, even as we had need of Him for our creation. O 
infinite goodness of God! Eternity will not suffice for us to thank 
Him for this benefit, and yet, how few of us ever give it a thought. 
If our health has been impaired, or we have been deprived of the use 
of one of our limbs, or our eyesight has been lost or injured, how 
earnestly do we not implore God to restore it to us. But when we enjoy 
these benefits constantly we take them for granted and never think of 
thanking God for His goodness in giving and preserving them. 

God’s merciful goodness is, moreover, so devoted and condescend- 
ing that it not only preserves us, but also co-operates in all our works, 
and this in such a manner that we cannot do the least thing without 
God's help and co-operation. The good God was not content with 
giving us a noble being and preserving it with greatest love, but in 
addition He has, as it were, obliged Himself to co-operate and aid us 
in all our works. We marvel at the Divine condescension of our Savior 
in washing the feet of His apostles at the Last Supper. Ought we to 
marvel less at the Divine condescension with which the Eternal God 
deigns, as it were, to become the servant of each one of us! Without 
God’s help we cannot move a finger, cannot take one step, cannot con- 
ceive a single thought. He is in every one of His creatures and in 
every one of their actions. He is even the sustaining power of those 
who sin. He is most close to even the most polluted soul... This 
co-operation God places so wholly at our disposal that we can avail 
ourselves of it at our good pleasure; we need not implore Him for it; 
need not wait until He is ready to lend His assistance; need not even 
think of it. He grants His assistance to each one of us with such 
delicate attention and solicitude as if we were the only being in exist- 
ence, as if He had no other creature to support and to care for except 
us. It is as if He raised us to the dignity of princes and Himself be- 
came our servant. Oh, who would not marvel at such infinite goodness! 
And this is not mere pious sentiment, but sound Christian doctrine. 

To be continued. 





We recommend to our dear readers two of our booklets which are in 
harmony with the sublime subject of the attributes of God, namely: 
Magnificence of the Love of God and 
Our Savior’s Goodness to Those Who Trust Him 


Both contain consoling thoughts and will animate your confidence in God and 
your faith in His providence. Each 5 cents. Reduction for quantities. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Fountains of Mercy for the Poor Souls 





~ PRIL is sometimes called the month of the five Holy 
Wounds because Passiontide, which places before 
us in a special manner the sufferings of Christ and 
His five Holy Wounds, usually occurs within this 
month. Holy Church urges us to venerate the five 
Holy Wounds of our Savior on earth so that in 
heaven we may become partakers of the merits of 
the Precious Blood which flowed from them. That the merits of these five 
fountains of mercy may be applied also to the poor souls in purgatory, 
the piety of faithful souls finds expression in the following invocations: — 

“I venture, O Divine Savior, to recommend to Thy Holy Wounds 
the suffering souls in purgatory, and through the infinite merits of Thy 
Wounds to ask for their deliverance. 

“With profound humility I kiss the Wound of Thy right hand, 
and for the sake of the pain Thou didst experience at Thy nailing to 
the Cross, I beg of Thee to remember the poor souls in purgatory, and 
not to forget them. With Thy right hand open the door of their prison 
and grant them the freedom of the children of God! 

“With sincere contrition I kiss the Wound of Thy left hand, and 
beg Thee to purify with the Blood which flowed from this Wound, the 
poor souls in purgatory. Forget them not, good Savior, and with Thy 
pierced left hand lead them from the place of torment into the dwelling 
of peace! 

“With holy reverence, I kiss the Wound of Thy right foot, and 
adore the Blood which flowed from it for the salvation of the world. 
I pray Thee to permit one drop of this Blood to flow into purgatory to 
bring consolation to the poor souls. Forget them not, I pray Thee, 
but hasten to them with the joyful cry: Come to Me, I will refresh you! 

“With fervent love I kiss the Wound of Thy left foot, and full of 
confidence in its infinite merits, I plead for the alleviation and deliv- 
erance of the poor souls in purgatory. Forget them not, good Savior, 
but approach them and bring to them the glad tidings that their hour 
of deliverance has come! 

“With glowing fervor I kiss the Wound of Thy sacred Side, and 
recommend to Thee all the poor souls in purgatory. This Wound, more 
than the others, reveals to us the greatness of Thy love. Through it 
we look into Thy Sacred Heart which has bled for us, and now in 
glory still beats for us. Oh, do not close it to the poor souls, dear 
Savior, but let it be the happy gate by which they may soon enter 
the heavenly kingdom!” 














Little Lovers’ League 


A Blessed and Happy Easter 
to All 
of our Little Lovers! 


nese 


May the glorious Risen Savior 
bestow upon you His choicest gifts 
of peace and love! 


SL 


E FEEL sure that you are 
eagerly looking forward to 
the celebration of the joyous 

feast of Easter — the feast of the tri- 
umph of Jesus. As you have been 
faithful Little Lovers in the practice 
of zeal and reparation during the 
Lenten days, so will your hearts be overflowing with a special joy and 
happiness at Easter. You will try to increase your zeal during the 
short time remaining before Easter, that you may receive Jesus with 
greater love and fervor in Holy Communion on that happy day. What 
joy it will give Him to come to your hearts, if He finds them well 
prepared to receive Him! May He cause to spring up in the flower- 
gardens of your souls beautiful roses of love, spotless lilies of purity, 
and lovely violets of humility — the blossoms which please Him and 
His Blessed Mother so much! 

VIRTUE FOR APRIL: As we took zeal and reparation for our 
Lenten motto, so let us take joy and thanksgiving for our Easter motto. 
Let us rejoice with Jesus in His triumph over sin and death, and 
thank Him for giving us this pledge of our own resurrection, of eternal 


life with Him. And let us pray that the fruits of His death and 
resurrection may be applied to the many souls who do not love Him. 


ASPIRATION: All glory, praise and honor be, - 
O Christ, Redeemer King, to Thee. 


Announcement 


In response to many requests, we have agreed to extend the time 
of the LITTLE LOVERS’ PRESS CRUSADE until the FEAST OF 
THE SACRED HEART, JUNE 19th. This will enable all the Little 
Lovers to help toward the success of the Crusade and to gain for 
themselves some of the BEAUTIFUL PRIZES we are offering. (See 
page 384.) No doubt the unfavorable weather during January and 
February made it impossible for many of our little friends to try to 
get new subscriptions for ‘‘Tabernacle and Purgatory.’’ But we look 
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forward to much better success during the remaining time of the 
Crusade, and hope all the Little Lovers will do their best. Some have 
been working very hard during the past weeks. We thank them for 
the good results of their work, and hope they will continue to be 
zealous Crusaders until the Feast of the Sacred Heart. 


Little Joseph 


Copyright 1935 





Cuapter Il 
Opening Flowers 


Continued 





His Personality 

OSEPH was a lovable, normal boy, gay and active, full of life and 
boyish fun. Though he could at times be so deeply serious, his 
faith and love for God did not hinder him from possessing a light 
heart and a cheerful nature. His piety did not sink him into a gloomy 
depression with a grave outlook on the frivolities of life that draws 
the corners of the mouth down to the chin, as so many falsely imagine 
it does. On the contrary, his was a joyous, radiant spirit, shedding 
all about him that buoyant happiness which springs from true love 
of God. Nor did piety make him reticent. On one occasion, as he was 
giving vent to his boyish ideas, his father asked him if he ever got 
tired talking. “Of course not, Daddy,” he answered, his eyes twinkling, 

“That’s what my mouth was made for —to talk!” 

While still very young, Joseph formed the habit of studying 
people. Keenly observant, he would study their faces thoughtfully. 
On one occasion he said to his mother: “She’s a good woman, Mamma. 
I bet she likes to pray!” Another time, after a close scrutiny while 
listening to the conversation, he remarked after the company had gone: 
“I wouldn’t mind what they say, Mamma; they just like to talk.” — 
A wise little philosopher! 

Even as a tiny tot, Joseph revealed an inborn spirit of patience. 
At one time when he was coasting down the boulevard, his express 
wagon overturned, leaving him with two cuts on his knee. Without 
fretting or complaint, he endured the cleansing and dressing with the 
courage of a grown-up. While the family doctor inspected the injury, 
he kept asking Joseph questions concerning the accident, to keep his 
mind diverted. Joseph maintained his patience as he explained over 
and over: “Twas when I was ridin’ down the bullyard, an’ my ’spress 
wagon upset.” The big, genial doctor shook with laughter. “On the 
bullyard, did you say?” his eyes twinkling. “Yes— down on the 
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bullyard.” The persistent questioning and mirth left him unruffled. 

During the last summer of his life, he underwent many notable 
changes, physical as well as spiritual. While he had always been a 
handsome lad, there was now something striking in his appearance, 
a breathing, magnetic personality 
that drew people to him. Since his 
death, many people have spoken of 
this winning attraction. One day, 
seeing him standing.on the lawn, his 
mother was attracted by his appear- 
ance. “I was startled,” she said, 
“when I noticed how beautiful he 
was growing. There was a stab of 
fear. A prayer rose in my heart 
that he should not remain so. It 
might become a source of danger to 
him in his later life.” 

The following incident will il- 
Joseph (at the left) and his twin lustrate the sweet humility of his 
brother Edward, at the age of nine. = disposition. One morning he came 
downstairs promptly, as usual, all ready for school. Edward, a laggard 
that morning, was irritated because Joseph had taken his shirt and tie. 
Unintentionally, as their clothing was alike, Joseph had put on the 
wrong outfit. Without any argument, unheedful of his mother’s protest 
that he need not change, he calmly removed the claimed articles of 
clothing. “I don’t mind, Mamma!” was his cheerful reply. That was 
one of the many times that he rose above the petty things of life. 

He was also the gentle little comforter, possessing an impressive 
manner of confidence that was both cheering and consoling. His 
mother, greatly worried, reminded the boys when they went to Holy 
Communion to pray for their Grandpa Reiheld’s improvement in health, 
God willing, or a happy death. “OQ Mamma, don’t worry,” Joseph 
cheerily responded, “Grandpa will be all right!” His prediction was 
verified; his grandpa greatly improved in health. 

One day he heard his mother remark she wanted to gather some 
peppermint leaves to dry for tea, in case of sickness. Without a word, 
he went out and was gone for some time. When finally he made his ap- 
pearance, he had his arms full of peppermint stalks. Holding them like 
a bridal bouquet, he minced along primly, his eyes sparkling with 
mischief as he sang, “Here comes the bride — here comes the bride!” 

Joseph was a lovable little chap. His sportive ways endeared him 
to many. He was a little enthusiast, entering into everything with all 
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the vim and vigor of youthful energy. His father when speaking of 
this trait, said, “I never saw anyone like him! From everything he 
did, he seemed to derive unusual enjoyment and satisfaction. Even 
in eating it was there! Particular and precise in everything, he showed 
a healthy appreciation at his meals. He did not possess the squeamish- 
ness of many small boys, refusing to accept what his fancy did not 
approve or relish. Never a complaint. It always did me so much 
good to watch him eat!” 

Still, the cheerful spirit of this little lad had also to descend at 
times into the shadows. Along with some of his schoolmates he was 
sent one time to the Sister Principal for breaking a rule. It was learned 
later that he had not been disobedient, but was only an innocent by- 
stander. Not a word of. information would he give, however, but 
meekly submitted to the whipping meted to the guilty. On leaving 
the room, he turned at the door, dry-eyed, his little heart harboring 
no resentment, and waved his hand to the Sister with one of his sweet 
smiles, calling out, “Good-bye, Sister!” The Sister was deeply touched, 
convinced that there was something unusual about the child. 

When he returned home, his mother, who had been informed why 
he had been detained at school, inquired into his troubles. Declining 
to give any explanation, he would only say, “I —I was punished 
Mamma!” She wanted to know if he were not ashamed to set such 
an example to the other boys. Finally she sent him upstairs to pray 
two decades of the Rosary. Later when she went up to him, he was 
lying on the bed, crying as if his heart would break. “OQ Mamma,” 
he sobbed, “I’m so sorry I was punished! So sorry!” The blessed 
child could smile after his punishment, but shed bitter tears of remorse 
over the bad example he thought he had given the other boys. 


His Boyish Temper 


So far we have touched mainly on the good qualities of this little 
lad. He also had his failings, as we all have. But his were not griev- 
ous; faults that appeared in swift flashes of temper, quickly suppressed. 
Once when he was reminded of a task that should be done, in one of 
those sudden storm flashes, he shook the screen door vigorously; then 
as quickly came the calm. At different times, when he was told to do 
an errand, he would look up at his mother with a slight frown, then 
with an impatient gesture exclaim, “O Mamma!” But though it was 
not to his liking, he would perform the task painstakingly, as he did 
everything to the best of his ability. His grandma often said that when 
she wanted anything done she knew where to go for help, knowing full 
well Joseph could be depended upon. 
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When in all seriousness he was gravely occupied in “saying mass,” 
and his brother or cousin, in a teasing mood, would twitch at his 
vestments, or perhaps snatch up something from the altar, he would 
turn on them in sudden wrath that impelled their retirement from the 
room in a manner more rapid than dignified. On one occasion his 
brother Billy teased him to the point of exasperation. Enough was 
enough! Quick as thought, Joseph caught up a shoe and hurled it 
at him. His brother ducked, and the shoe went crashing through the 
front-room window. Aghast at the result of his outburst, Joseph looked 
at his mother appealingly, his voice low and full of contrition, 
“Mamma, I’m sorry!” 

Though there were moments when his anger would flare like a 
raging torrent, these moments just as quickly died away, leaving him 
subdued to a gentle sweetness all his own. His outbursts were as 
quickly forgotten in the gentle patience he practiced in promoting peace 
among his brothers and cousins. What hidden battles he must have 
waged to overcome these fiery outbursts of temper! What struggles 
he may have gone through trying to emulate the sweet patience of the 
God he loved! How earnestly he breathed the prayer: “Jesus, meek 
and humble of heart, make my heart like unto Thine!” Though these 
little trials are hidden from us, we feel justified in asking him to pray 
for us, that we also may become like our Savior, meek and humble of 
heart. To be continued. 





The Little Tabernacle Guardian 


T= children were hunting Easter eggs in the school-master’s 





garden, and what a glorious time they were having! Hand- 

clapping and shouting accompanied each new find, as one dis- 
covered a purple, another a yellow, and another a bright green egg 
hidden among the leaves and grass. The Easter rabbit never failed to 
hide his treasure here, as all the children well knew; but this year he 
seemed to be unusually generous. There was one egg, however, which 
excited the wonder and the desire of all. It was discovered beneath 
the ivy which clambered over the arbor—a gay-colored, china egg 
with an opening for coins, a few of which already jingled inside. Who 
would be the lucky one to receive this prize! The children’s eyes 
sparkled as they looked questioningly at the school master, while their 
minds were busy calculating how many marbles, tops or jump-ropes 
its contents might buy. 

The school-master led the noisy troop into the school-room and 
laid the precious egg on the table. When all had taken their places 
and their noisy chatter had somewhat subsided, he held up the egg 
and asked: “‘To whom shall we give it?’’ — “To the one who has the 
highest standing,’’ promptly suggested Johnny from the front seat, his 
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face beaming with satisfaction at the thought of the many “excellent” 
and “very good” marks on his report. But from the back row came 
a chorus of protests. — “The strongest one ought to have it!’’ declared 
Jim, the biggest of the boys. Again there was a storm of objection. 
The master commanded silence, and then announced: ‘‘Whoever gives 
the best answer to my question shall have the egg.” 

Again Johnny’s big blue eyes sparkled with hope, but some of the 
others looked crestfallen. 

What do you wish to be when you grow up, Johnny? the master 
asked, his gaze resting earnestly on that small but important person. 
Johnny sprang to his feet and answered with alacrity: “A doctor!’’ — 


“And then?’ — “Then I’ll cure sick people.” — “And then?’ — “‘Then 
— then I’ll build a hospital and keep on curing people as long as I 
live.’”” — “‘And then?” — “Then — then —” the little star pupil began 


to waver, made a few attempts to answer, and finally murmured, almost 
in tears: ‘‘Why, then I’ll be dead!” 

“And what do you wish to be, James?” the teacher asked. — “A 
butcher!’ responded Big Jim, rising to his full length and expanding 
his chest as if to prove his fitness for the calling. ‘‘And then?’ — 
always the same strange question; what could the master mean by it? 
The children began to feel uneasy; but Jim was not easily abashed. 
“Then I’ll buy cattle and hogs,’’ he said, ‘‘and all the stock in the whole 
town,”’ making a sweeping gesture as if he already owned great posses- 
sions. “And then?’’— “Then I'll get lots of money and have good 
things to eat every day.’’ —‘“‘And then, James?’’ — “Well, I’ll keep 
on that way, year after year, till I’m as rich as Abraham and as old 
as Methuselah.’”’ — ‘‘And then?” At last Big Jim, too, began to waver. 
“Well,” he answered, “I guess then I’ll be finished; then I’ll have to 
lie down and die.” 

The master next turned to a demure little maid with long curls. 
“And you, Minnie, what are you going to be?” “A Sister,” answered 
Minnie, looking shyly at the master and blushing at the giggles which 
her answer provoked, ‘And then?’’—-that same disconcerting ques- 
tion, which by now had begun to temper the joviality of the pupils. 
“Then I’ll nurse the sick and take care of little children who have no 
home.” —‘“‘And then?’ — “Then, then I’ll go to China and help con- 
vert the heathens.’”’ — ‘‘And then?’ — “‘Then... perhaps I’ll win a mar- 
tyr’s crown.” 

“Very good, Minnie,’ said the master, well pleased with her an- 
swer. But there were still many others awaiting their turn before the 
prize could be bestowed. One after another was questioned in the same 
manner, and all revealed their childish dreams of future greatness. At 
length there was only one remaining — Gertie, the broom-maker’s little 
daughter, whose mental qualities were generally conceded to be of a 
meagre degree. Often, too, her quiet seriousness, was interpreted as 
stupidity. ‘And what would you like to be, Gertie?’’ the master asked. 

Gertie’s cheeks flushed crimson, Fain would she have taken refuge 
under her desk, but since this did not seem quite proper, she tried to 
bury her confusion in the sleeve of her checkered gingham dress. All 
eyes were turned toward her, and taunting remarks reached her ears. 
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Jim pulled her long flaxen braids and remarked, in a half-loud whisper: 
“You needn’t waste any words, Gertie; the egg wasn’t laid for you.” 

A stern look from the teacher discouraged further levity. Calm 
and patient he stood, awaiting an answer. Reassured by his gentleness, 
Gertie struggled to her feet and after several attempts managed to 
gasp: “‘An angel!’ A loud guffaw on the part of Big Jim, and titters 
on all sides made poor little Gertie wish still more she could flee or 
hide herself. But the master once more silenced the children and con- 
tinued his questioning: ‘‘And then?’ — Gertie’s face suddenly became 
radiant with a new light. “Then,” she answered, “I’ll ask our dear 
Lord to let me guard the little tabernacle door.” 

The school-master was touched by the brightness of little Gertie’s 
face, usually so serious and unresponsive. ‘And then?” he continued, 
curious to know what further answer the child would give. Carried 
away by enthusiasm, Gertie forgot her shyness and spoke with an 
animation that matched the light in her large grey eyes: “‘Then when 
people come to church I’ll throw the little golden doors wide, wide 
open, and little Jesus will come out and give Himself to each one, and 
all the people will receive Holy Communion.” 

“And then?” asked the master... “‘I’ll keep on doing that forever, 
because angels never die; and when one church falls to ruin I’ll fly 
to another, and always open wide the little door so all the people can 
receive Holy Communion.” 

Again all eyes were turned on Gertie, but this time with wonder 
and admiration. Who would have thought that Gertie could speak 
thus? And how her face shone —it really did seem like the face of 
an angel. The master laid his hand gently on her head and said: 
“You have given the best answer, Gertie; the prize belongs to you.” 

Clasping her treasure to her violently beating heart, Gertie has- 
tened homeward — to the shabbily furnished rooms at the rear of her 
father’s broom shop. Hiding the egg under the faded coverlet of her 
little brother’s cot, she ran to the back door and called: “Sammie, come 
quick; the Easter rabbit was here. Look and see if he didn’t leave 
something for you?” Sammie came as fast as his crooked little legs 
could carry him, and searched the room, under the animated direction 
of his sister. At last he found the hidden treasure, and the joy of his 
little heart made Gertie’s own heart beat all the faster. Her soul was 
flooded with light and joy, but only her guardian angel knew the 
reason. From that day forward the attitude of her companions toward 
her was altered, and they discovered that despite her lack of mental 
talents, she possessed truly lovable traits of character. They called 
her ‘“Angel-Gertie,” and this was not with any intention of ridicule. 
But the master liked to think of her in his own heart as the little 
guardian of the tabernacle. 
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Prizes for the Little Lovers’ 


CATHOLIC PRESS CRUSADE 
to close on June 19, 1936 (Feast of the Sacred Heart). 


In Honor You will help to bring the Crusade to a glorious 
of the climax, will you not? Those who have been 
Sacred Heart zealous in their efforts will keep on joyfully, 


with the added incentive of honoring the Divine 
Heart; those who have not yet started will redouble their efforts to 
make up for lost time. By introducing “Tabernacle and Purgatory” 
into new homes, you are helping to extend the reign of the Sacred Heart. 


(Choose any article you wish, according to the number of NEW sub- 
scriptions you send in. If you wish, you may choose several articles to 
make up the prize corresponding to your number of new subscriptions. For 
example, if you send in five new subscriptions, you may, instead of selecting 
a premium listed for five new subscriptions, choose one of those given for 
two and one for three; or, one for one and one for four. If there are no 
prizes listed for the number of subscriptions you send in, you may make up 
the number to which you are entitled by choosing two or more from among 
those given for other amounts of new subscriptions. If you choose an article 
of clothing for a prize, be sure to give your size and age, and the color you 
wish. — Parents or older members of the family may assist children in se- 
curing new subscriptions.) 


The Litthe Lover who gains the highest number of new 
subscriptions will receive, in addition to the premium selected 
for that number, a cash prize of I5 cents for every sub- 
scription. The second highest number will receive a cash prize 
of 10 cents for every subscription; the third highest, 
a cash prize of 5 cents for every subscription. 





For 1 New Subscription 

A booklet and medal of the Infant 
Jesus of Prague — Our Father Book — 
Celluloid-covered plaque of the Child 
Jesus — A colored rosary —A box of 
paints— Bag of 28 marbles — Edu- 
cator crayons or Dixon wood crayon 
pencils — Nickle-plated harmonica 


For 2 New Subscriptions 


A small statue of the Sacred 
Heart or Blessed Virgin — Child's 
prayer-book “Jesus in the Hearts of 
Little Children’’ — Imitation leather 
pencil box with 13 articles for school 
use — Young artist's coloring set — 
Combination fountain pen & pencil — 
A Jack knife (2 blades) — Eversharp 
pencil (blue, green or red) 


For 3 New Subscriptions 

Scapular medal and chain — A Cat- 
echism game (The Apostles’ Creed. 
The Seven Sacraments or Our Favor- 
ite Saints) — Prayer-book “Jesus in the 
Hearts of Little Children” -A box of 
water colors—Flash light —2-drawer 
School outfit (contains 28 useful arti- 
cles) — Water-proof school bag, (lunch 
and pencil pockets) -A Jack knife —- 
Eversharp pencil 


For 4 New Subscriptions 

A plaque of the Little Flower —- 
Missal for Sundays & Feasts — Prayer- 
book “Jesus in the Hearts of Little 
Children,” — Water proof school bag 
(very roomy) —A Jack knife -A har- 
monica — 2-drawer School outfit (con- 
tains 26 articles) 








For 5 New Subscriptions 


A First-Communion set -—714 in. statue 
of the Infant Jesus of Prague — Sacred 
Heart and Blessed Virgin Libraries (16 
booklets) — Fibre suitcase book satchel 
(155%4x104%x5% in.) with lock & key 
(black)—4-drawer School outfit (contains 
24 articles)— A camp knife (with spear, 
screwdriver, caplifter & can-opener). 


For 6 New Subscriptions 


Onyx medallion of the Sacred Heart or 
Blessed Virgin — 10-inch nickel-bound 
Crucifix — Base-ball, bat and glove (for 
boys under 12) — Steel lunch kit with pint 
thermos bottle —- Boy's chromium-plated 
pocket watch — Pearl necklace (triple 
strand, about 19 in. long) — Roller skates 
(ball bearing). 


For 7 New Subscriptions 


Sterling silver chain with scapular or 
miraculous medal (length 15 to 25 in.) —- 
Fitted school bag of tan waterproof cloth, 
with shoulder strap or handles (contains 
everything needful for school use, includ- 
ing fountain pen) — 5-year leather diary 
with gold-plated lock and key and auto- 
graph album (green, brown or red) — 
Fountain pen, (11-sided barrel), attrac- 
tive pearl-effect colors. 


For’8 New Subscriptions 


Rosary with sterling silver chain and 
colored: beads — “Golden Book” (prayer- 
book of the Blessed Virgin) — Choice of 
following books: Life of Guy de Fontgal- 
land - Maria of Padua - Antonito - Little 
Nellie of Holy God - or Little Lives of 
Saints. -— Auto valve harp harmonica - 
3-piece basketball outfit - Boy's pocket 
watch — A flash-light — A football. 


For 9 New Subscriptions 


Catholic Girl's Guide — The . Young 
Man's Guide --A silk parasol (blue, green 
or brown, with border and all-over pat- 
tern) — A handsome ukulele, with instruc- 
tion book and pick. 


For 10 New Subscriptions 


A 12-inch statue of the Infant Jesus of 
Prague —A rose-wood hanging Crucifix - 
A toy typewriter that really writes (dial 
system) — “Speedline’”’ ball-bearing roller 


skates — A tennis racket (medium weight) 
— Tan horse-hide baseball glove (full size). 


For 11 New Subscriptions 


Pictorial Lives of the Saints (book)—A 
box kodak (takes pictures 244 x 3% in.)- 
A silk parasol, 16-rib (blue, green or 
brown, with border and all-over pattern) - 
Boy's bathrobe (6-16 yrs.), plain Whit- 
tenton cloth, (blue brown or maroon) - 
Girl's bathrobe (8-14 yrs.) cotton beacon 
blanket cloth (blue or red) — A fountain 
pen. ‘ 
For 12 New Subscriptions 


Strong black silver-chained rosary - 
Girl's rubberized swavel cloth rain coat 
and beret, double-breasted (blue, brown. 
green, red or tan) — Boy's pocket watch, 
chromium plated. 


For 15 New Subscriptions | 


Complete. set of our booklets (59) - 
Waterman's fountain pen (mention wheth- 
er fine, medium or heavy point is desired) 
— Boy's coat (6-18 yrs.) black leather-tex, 
sheeplined with sheepskin collar — Boy's, 
moleskin cloth coat, sheeplined with sheep- 
skin collar (brown) — Girl's rubberized 
plaid suede cloth jacket (red,- blue. or 
brown; 8-16 yrs.) — 4-pocket cowhide brief 
case, black or brown — Overnight. case, 
12x 1144 x6 in. — Boy's bathrobe (6-18 
yrs.) blue or brown plaid beacon cloth — 
Girl's rose or blue corduroy bathrobe or 
Beacon cotton cloth (brown & tan, with 
blue, green or red shading) for girls over 
twelve. 


For 20 New Subscriptions 


Roman Missal for every day — Beautiful 
rosary, hand-made sterling silver chain, 
colored imitation stone beads — Boy's or 
girl's New Haven wrist watch, chromium 
plated with metal link bracelet or leather 
strap band — A 3-pocket brief case, cow- 
hide, smooth or walrus grained, black or 
brown, 16x11 in.—- Baseball glove, ball 
and bat (full professional size) - Volley 
ball and net, a prize which a whole class 
or family can enjoy. 


For 25 New Subscriptions 


A real oil painting of the Child Jesus, 
the Blessed Virgin or the Sacred Heart - 
A St. Andrew's Daily Missal - A 4- 
pocket brief case, smooth or walrus 
grained cowhide (black or brown) 16x 
1lin. — Boy's or girl's wrist watch, chro- 
mium plated, with leather strap or match- 
ing link band. 





“Suffer the Little 
Children to Come 
Unto Me...” 


HESE beautiful and 


touching words com- 





ing from the lips of 
Jesus reveal the greatness 
of His love for little ones, 
and His yearning desire 
to have them close to Him. 
What delight must, 
therefore, fill the tender 
Heart of the Savior when 
children come to Him, to 
receive for the first time 
the Bread of Angels — 
their First Holy Commun- 
ion. The preparation of 
little ones for this happy 
day becomes a privileged 
duty of love, and one 
which is of the utmost importance, for the seeds of piety sown then 


will develop into beautiful flowers of virtue in later years. 


Jesus in the Hearts of Little Children 
THE IDEAL 
First-COMMUNION PRAYER-BOOK 
was compiled by a Benedictine after many years’ experience in the 
religious training of children. It has proved of inestimable value to 
those who prepare little ones for their First Communion, and it has 
likewise proved a veritable treasure to the children, to whom it has 
been a source of delight and an inspiration to piety. 


Black, pin American seal or white imitation leather, red-under-gold edge, 75 cts. 
Black, white blue or rose stiff cloth, 50 cts. Flexible cloth, 30 cts. 


Reduction on quantities of 25 or over. 
Please state kind and color desired. 


A teacher writes: I have always tried to instill into the hearts 
of my pupils a love for Jesus in the Blessed Sacrament, but I have 
never found a suitable book to place in their hands to attract them to 
visit our Lord in the tabernacle, and to receive Him in holy Com- 
munion. At length I have the longed-for book in ‘Jesus in the Hearts 
of Little Children.” » The greatest joy I can give the little ones for 
being good is to let them make a visit and speak to Jesus in the sweet 
words of the visits in this prayer-book. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 








